The Free Breakfast Service
Bluckfriars* Shelter
OX a Sunday in June I attended the Free Breakfast service at the Blackfriars Shelter. The lease of this building was acquired by the Salvation Army from a Temperance Company. Behind it lay contractors* stables, \vhich were also bought; alter which the premises were rebuilt and altered to suit the purposes to \\hieh they are now put, the stabling being for the most part converted into sleeping-rooms.
The Oilicer who accompanied me, Lieut.-Colonel JollilTe, explained that this Blackfriars Shelter is, as it were, the dredger for and the feeder of all the Salvation Army's Social Institutions for men in London. Indeed, it may be likened to a dragnet set to catch male unfortunates in this part of the Metropolis. Here, as in the other Army Shelters, are great numbers of bunks that are hired out at ^d. a night, and the usual food-kitchens and appliances.
I   visited  one er  two of  these,   well-ventilated